written by art and letters by 
jenny everywhere — aextimiatoez scorrd.m SIMMONS 


me ® soulless mate = 


WELCOME TO MY 
VAST AND PERSONAL, 
1w WE'LL HEAVEN, CHILDREN! 


"TAM THE GOD SHIVA’ 
‘AND WHAT, MIGHT T ASK, 
‘ARE YOU BOING HERE? 


as 


4G 
{i / 


CAN'T HAVE YOU" riesaX f 
RUNNING ABOUT 
4 rstaacrINe me 75 l { 
FROM MY WORK, « 


R 


WHAT? YOU'RE 

‘GOING TO LOCK US UP? 

WHAT KIND OF HEAVEN 
TS THIS? 


WHAT ARE YOO 
TALKING Ai 
WE'RE DEFINETELY NOT MAKING ») ( wee SN HEAVERt 
TI'TO THE SHOW AND TCAN WE'RE MINGLING. 
PRETTY MUCH FORGET ABUL 


‘LONG ENOUGH, I'LL MAKE YOU 
MY CELESTIAL PRISON BITCH, 
NOW STOP WHINING. — 7 


PTET s SEE WHAT YOU VE GOT HERE. 

HMM, LOOKS LTKE INCOMPLETE EASTERN You mow, FROM. 
KNOWLEDGE SCRIBBLED DOWN BY AN UTTER 

ie Neree ae LIKE YOU'RE THE 

ONE IN THE CAGE, 


POWERFUL ENOUGH \ 
TO GET YOU HERE, 
‘SO SHOULD Vv 
» Destrovir. 4 
— 
HERE “CAUSE YOU LIKE THE COMPANY. 


YOU'RE EXTREMELY BORED, 
"AREN'T YOU? 


T KNOW, CHRIST, IT'S 
LIKE JENNY AND THE 
BLOODY BEANSTALK. 


7 ‘OR JENNY AND 
tN THE GIANT PEACH, 
EXCEPT WITHOUT AN 
TE HE'S SO 


‘ACTUAL PEACH, 
YOU KNOW. 
FOR ATTENTION, 
WHY NoT JUST, 
IGNORE HIM? 


souilane mace py 2 


t 
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a (7 “AN POWER 


Oa oweRFUL 
Lx 


(SENNY EVERYWHERE | 


Payee 
ata 


My HEAD, AND SO, 


I AM GOD, 


DAVID, ARE You 
LISTENING? Do 
YOU WANT TO KNOW 


7 YT a ry 
| ees 


WHAT E'VE LEARNED? //7 


NET'S WHEN YOU'RE RESTRAINED 
‘AND ENSLAVED AND TORTURED, 
'WHEN IT's COMPLETELY AND 

UTTERLY IMPOSSTBLE. 


‘ALOT OF SHIT IN 

COUNTLESS UNIVERSES, 

"AND I'VE LEARNED 
“THIS ONE THING, 


rouar's wren vou) 
Have vo ShmNe 


CT a 


T THING 
T.CAN GRAB HOLD OF 


HOT “4 
‘ow bo, * 
we know ) , 

aL THES 

f 
nh OS 


ey \ 


“AMUSED ME. 


ou Went atch 
Giaseoneo ans \\\ 
Youn snavaso 


YOU MANAGED TO RETRIEVE YOUR 
FRIEND'S LOST SOUL, LIBERATE AN 
{sx OBSCURE, COLLAPSED UNIVERSE, 
‘AND RESTORE MEANING TO MY 
LIFE, T AM ONCE AGAIN A 
‘SHEPHERD OF SOULS, 


GET THEM 


Fou mean 
‘YOU WANTED 


‘THe Fuck 
DIDN'T YOU |PRESENCE BECAME DOWN THERE, 
GoDOWN.TO } IMAGINE WHAT MY DIVINE 


MATERIAL WOULD DO TO THAT 
[BROKEN REALM, T'D HAVE, 
CA ANNIHILATED THE VERY PEOPLE 

TWAS TRYING TO SAVE. 


Ty YES.OF 
COURSE, 
~ 


ZZ 


- HERE'S YOUR 
PLASMANOMICON, 


sore 


Toon'r mow 
asour ers WORTH 

ASR MAGICAL TOME, 
surrrwasruseey 
ENTERTAINING as 
A trece OF FICTION, 


TT WAS 
BRILLIANT) 


50 WHAT DO 
‘YOU THINK OF 


WHITE STRIPES! 
THAT KISS WAS 
MAGNIFICENT] /, 


Sp 


